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CHRISTIAN SALUTATION. 


The Directors of the New-York Baptist Missionary Society, 
to the Friends of the Redeemer in general, and to suck 
of them as belong to Missionary Societies in particular; 
send Christian Salutation. 


DEAR BRETHREN; | 

_ IN whatever else we differ, we are ‘ One in Christ,” 
and his cause is our common concern ; consequently any in- 
formation respecting that cause, must be of common interest, 
and, if pleasing, must afford a common revenue of satisfaction. 
Is it not then desirable; and would it not tend greatly to in- 
crease the mutual comfort, and to promote the common object 
of Missionary Societies; for them, especially such as are of the 
same religious denomination; to hold a general correspondence, 
either periodically or occasionally, as circumstances might re- 
quire, and opportunities offer ? 

Through this medium; each of these institutions might know 
the origin and progress, the trials and prospects of all the rest : 
also to what extent, and with what success the gospel is 
spreading, and what remarkable events are transpiring under 
the labors of their several Missionaries. By this means, like- 
wise, general information might be circulated where the most 
suitable Missionaries could be procured, and where their la- 
bors are most needed 
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Through this medium, each of these institutions might know 
the origin and progress, the trials and prospects of all the rest: 
also to what extent, and with what success the gospel is 
spreading, and what remarkable events are transpiring under 
the labors of their several Missionaries. By this means, like. 
wise, general information might be circulated where the most 
suitable Missionaries could be procured, and where their labors 
are most needed. 

Such a correspondence, if it ever takes place, must begin 
somewhere ; andas we feel, as much as any sister society 
can do, the want of its advantages, we hope that, without 
hazarding the charge of arrogance, we may venture to make 
the proposal. This we do in the present address. And, asa 
primary object of such correspondence is to give information 
of the origin, &c. of Missionary societies, we begin with laying 
before you a sketch of the circumstances which, under the 
Providence of God, resulted in the formation of this society. 

That an association, under the nameof The New-York Mis- 
sionary Society, has long existed in this city, you must have 
been informed. That society was instituted in November, 
1796, and consisted of Presbyterians and Baptists, united. 

The views of that institution were directed to the perishing 
heathen ; and besides two missions of less magaitude, the one 
among the Mantauc Indians, on the east end of Long-Island, 
and the other among the Chickasaws, in the state of Georgia ; 
they formed, as their chief object and principal sphere of ope- 
ration, an establishment among the Senecas and Tuskaroras, 
ca'led the North-Western-Mission. We were happy in the 
connexion, and trust that the efforts of the society were not 
*€ in vain in the Lord.” However, when a majority of the 
directors thought it necessary, under: the success of the North- 
Western Mission, te constitute a church, and to administer 
ordinances among the Indians, an embarrassment inevitably 
arose. - Neither our Presbyterian brethren, nor we, could, in 
conscience, sacrifice our views of the commandments of Christ. 
Nor was a spirit of prophecy necessary to foresee, that similar 
difficulties must, of necessity, be continually arising, as the la- 
bors of our missionaries should be owned in the conversion 
of sinners, and consequently that the union must tend rather to 
impede than to promote the object of the institution. Under 
these considerations, we felt persuaded that it would be more 

for the glory of God, and the furtherance of the gospel, for us 

to withdraw and become a separate society. We did so; 


an 


and, we think, not without toxens of divine approbation. 
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We were constituted, on the 24th of May, 1806, under the 
name of the New-York Baptist Missionary Society, and of 
which, on the same day, we gave notice, by a committee, to 
the soviety we hadlcft. These societies, as being formed for 
the same purposes, and aiming at the same ends, do, we trust, 
fervently pray for each other, and cordially reciprocate, * God 
speed” in the glorious work, 

Officers and other directors for the new institution being 
chosen, they immediately formed a board, and made some ar- 
rangements for future proceedings. 

It is not beyond our design, when our funds shall admit of if, 
to settle Missionaries among the Indians; hitherto, however, 
our efforts have been confined among white people. 

The first missionary we employed was "lider Charles Lahatt, 
and who, with a short intermission, has been in our employ 
ever since. He has been on several extensive tours, and in 
different directions. His services have been very satisfactory 
to the society, and we trust very useful to poor sinners ;_ espe- 
cially on one tour, in which he was honored as the instrument 
of a considerable revival. 

Our venerable brother, elder Elkanah Holmes, who had 
been in the employ of the New-York Missionary Society among 
the Senecas and Tuskaroras, from the commencement of that 
mission ; but who was dismissed from their service for the 
same reasons which influenced us to withdraw from their con-— 
nexion, we, in conjunction with the Baptist Missionary Society 
in Massachusetts, have settled in Upper Canada. The good 
old man, as he had labored for many years ameng those tribes, 
as he had occasionally preached to them even before the New- 
York Missionary Society existed, and as he was the first by 
whom the gospel was taken among them, was, as may be ea- 
sily imagined, very much grieved at a separation fiom his taw- 
ny charge. Nevertheless, both he and his friends have since 
had abundant reason to be thaniful for the change; for in no 
instance, perhaps, has it been more evident that God, while 
coumteracting the natural wishes of a faithful servant, was 
openiig a way for that servant’s greater happiness, as well as 
usefulness. His circumstances, in his present situation, are 
much more eligible, and his labors much more profitable. He 
has had the happiness of baptizing a goodly number on _profes- 
sion of the faith in the dear Redeemer, of constituting a church 
in the order of the gospel, and of preaching constantly to large 
and solemn assemblies, where no interpreter is necessary but 
the Hely Ghost. Nor have the Indians been forgotten. The 
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New-York Missionary Society have settled among them a mis, 
sionary of their own denomination. May his labors be crown. 
ed with great success! 

We have also three other missionaries emp! loyed ; brother 
Luke Dayis, brother Daniel Steers and brother William Pearce, 
who chiefly itinerate fer the purpase of supplying destitute 
neighborhoods, and occasionally visiting destitute churches 
and whose labors, we are happy to learp, are acceptable and 
useful. 

As sufficient evidence that this institutionis a growing in- 
terest, we need only mention, that within a few weekspast we 
have received upwards of 250 new members. 

It gives us peculiar pleasure to announce, that since the for- 
mation nf tlais society, one has been formed by the young peo- 
ple of our denomination in this city, styled, the Baptist Youth’s 
Missionary Assistant Society. This noble testimony of zeal 
in the voung disciples of the blessed Jesug was given on the 
23d of July, 1806. Nor must we omit to say, that tneir pro- 
ceedings ever since, so far as we have been able to discover, 
have been marked with that prudence, decorum, and solemni- 
ty, which clearly evince that their motives are pure, and that 
their zeal is according to knowledge, Their contributions, 
though small, have enabled them already to present to us neat 
500 dollars. O that their very laudable example may be imi- 
tated by the rising youth in many, yea, in all places ! 

It is not long since the Baptist Philanthropic Missionary 
Society, of North-Garolina, was formed, also the Hamilten, 
the Lake, and the Genessee Baptist’ Missionary Societies, 
west of Utica, in this state. 

These, brethren, are eyents which call jor our gratitude to 
the God of all grace and consolation ; and are calculated ta 
brighten our prospects, to strengthen our hope, and to animate 
our zeal. Can the great and growing number of such _institu- 
tions, both in Europe and America, be in vain? Will not the 
great Head of the church crown with success the means which 
he himself hath appointed ? He will; bis promise has gone 
forth, and his power will make it good. His word ‘ shall not 
return unto him yoid, but it shall accomplish that which he 
pleaseth, and shall prosper in the thing whereunto he hath 
sent it ;” while “ many run to and fro,” bearing the tidings 
of salvation, € knowledge shall be increased,” and ‘the re- 
deemed of the Lord shall return and come to Zion.” 

Nor is it a eonsideration any less encouraging, or any less 
worthy of our thanksgiving, that God is pouring out his spirit 
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pon stated congregations, and increasing his churches with 
men like a flock.” Of this there have been instances of late, 
F, almost every direction, and one, by no means inconsidera- 
ble, in this city. Within five years past, about 760 have 
been baptized on profession of faith in Christ, and added to 
he churches in this place. <AAmong these, there have heen 
persons of nearly, all ages, from the parent of 70, to the child 
{9 years old. The work has been remarkable, chiefly for 
ats gradual progress and long continuance. ‘The greatest num- 

ers baptized were, at one time, 24; at another time, 20; 
at another time, 18 ; at different times, 163 end ircquentiy 
12, 10, &e, 

During this period also, four new churches of our denomina- 
ion have been constituted here, viz.—The Welch Baptist 
Chureh, constituted of persons dismissed from the church in 
‘ayette street, for the advantage of having the gospel preach- 
edtothem statedly in their own languages: The Baptist 
hurch in Mulberry Street, constituted of persons, most df 
vhom had belonged tothe Independent Society meeting in 
ose Street, and among whom is the late pastor of said socie- 
y, Mr. Archibald Maclay, who has since been regularly or- 
tained a minister of the Baptist denomination, and is now the 

@astor of thisnew church: The Abyssinian Baptist Church, 
ectingin Anthony Street, constituted of the colored people, 
smissed, at their request, for that purpose, from the First 
aptist Cuurch in this city: Audthe North Baptist Church, 
lecting in Greenwich Street, constituted also of persons dis- 

issed from the First Church ; from which body, likewise, a 
umber of persons, residing on Long-Island, have been dismis- 
ed, and are constituted a church at New-Town. It gives us 
leasure, moreover, to state, that no one of these instances of 
ismission was the effect of any dissention ; that those dismis- 
ed appear to have been influenced only by the consideration of 
reater convenience, and the prospect of greater usefulness, 
nd that all the new constitutions took place in peifect harmo- 
y and fellowship with the former churches. 

“ ‘The Lord of the harvest” has also heard our cries,and has 
nt forth more laborers. Within about three years past, three 
ave been licensed from the first ciurch, viz. Cornelius P, 
lyckof¥, who has since been ordained, and is pow a pastor of 
1¢ North Baptist Church in this city, and Johu Seger and 
ames Bruce, who remain licentiates ; two from the church 

Fayette-strect, viz. Francis Wayland, since ordained, and 

how pastor of the church at Poughkeepsie, and Daniel 








134 ‘ae A Dissertation, §c. 
Sharp, lately ordained pastor of the church at Newark, in WN. 
Jersey ; and two from the Bethel church, meeting in Broome. 
street, under the pastoral care of Elder Daniel Hall, viz. Ay. 
gustin Elliot and Silvain Bijotat. 

We shall only add, that appearances are still pleasing and 
hopeful ; our meetings are frequent, numerous and solemn ; 
the churches are at peace among themselves, and with each 
other, and some of them, and often all of them, continue to 
have additions every month. 

Now, dear brethren, should this intelligence, or any part. of 
it, at all comfort or encourage you, and should you incline to 
correspond with us, we beg that, in return, you would re. 
member us at the throne of grace, and communicate to us all 
the good news you receive concerning the kingdom of our dear 
Lord Jesus. 


Signed by order of the board. 
JCHN WILLIAMS, Pres. 


ROSWELL GRAVES » See. 
New-York, May 22, 1810. {Mass. Bap. Miss. Mag. 
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A DISSERTATION ON ROM. vy. 19. 
By one man’s disobedience, many were made sinners. 


IN commenting on this passage, we shall endeavor to show 
how we are made sinners by the disobedience of Adam, whose 
transgression is the subject of the Apostle’s discourse. That 
the subject may be freed from some of the errors under which 
it has labored, we shall begin with observing— 

1. That we are not made sinners by imitation, as say the 
Pelagians ; who state that we derive no corruption from our 
first parents ; but was born as pure & unspotied,as Adam came 
out of the forming hands of his Creator. And that we are 
made sinners only by imitating him & others. We may become 
more sinful through the influence of evilexample?. Therefore, 
we ought to shun bad company, since evil communications cor- 
rupt good manners. But this is not the origin of sin: for 
ist, we discover inclinations to vice independant of examples. 
Many are incliaed to particular species of transgression of 
which they have seen no examples. Should any from thei 
infancy be secluded from bad company,wwe have every reason to 
beliewe that they would, nevertheless, become sinful, In u- 
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fancy, we should find them crying ;—In childhood, cross and 
vicious ;——In riper years, pursuing various evils; which would 
be an evidence of inbred corruption.’ Cain did not sin by imi- 
tation when he murdered his brother, nor the daughters of Lot 
when they committed incest with their father. A person 
might be born blind, deaf, and dumb; wholly incapable of 
knowing the sins of the world, and yet be as vicious as any of 
the sons of Adam. 2d, If we become sinful only by imitation, 
then we are not made sinners any more by Adam’s disobedi- 
ence, than we are by the disobedience of our immediate par- 
ents, Or any other person whose bad examples we follow. An 
idea calculated to destroy the force ofthe text. 3d. The scrip- 
tures no where warrant the conclusion that we are made sin- 
ners merely by imitation; but the contrary. They teach us 
that it is from the EVIL TREASURE OF THE HEART, that we 
bring forth evil things, and that the TREE IS CORRUPT, and, 
therefore, the fruit is poison, Matt. xii. 33, 35. 

2. We are not made sinners by the agency of the divine 
spirit moving our hearts in rebeliion ; as say some modern Di- 
vines. For, on that hypothesis there can be no more connec- 
tion between the sin of Adam and our sin, than there is be- 
tween our sin and the sin of fallen angels. How can we main- 
tain that we are made sinners by the disobedience of Adam ; 
should we admit that his sin, the first fruits of sin in children, 
and all the evil volitions of every heart, are produced by the 
energies of the divine spirit leading them en in the path to ru- 
inf Moreover, this doctrine of divine efficiency, in the pro- 
duction of sin, is inconsistent with the holiness and justice of the 
Deity. Inconsistent with his holiness thus to produce it ; and in- 
consistent with his justice to punish for it, having produced it 
by his own operations. 

3. Weare not made sinners by a transfer, or imputation of 
Adam’s sin to us. For, 

lst. We are never conscious of any guiit, even under the 
conviction of the holy spirit, on the account of Adam’s personal 
transgression. 

2d. Adam’s personal act, in eating the forbidden fruit, was 
not the act of his posterity ; and, consequently, not their sin. 
ltmay, however,be alledged that we seminally existedin Adam, 
and, therefore, were active in the rebellion, and chargeable 
With the guilt. But on this hypothesis, it will appear that we 
are chargeable with all the sins of our ancestors: for, we sem- 
inally existed in them as much or more, than we did in Adam. 
3d, The sinfulness of the first transgression cannot be trans- 
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ferred to us; because the siafulness of an act can no more be 
transferred from one person to another, than an act itself 

4th. The doctrine of a transfer of sin is inconsistent with the 
holy scriptures. In Ezek. x. 24, we are strictly forbidden to 
suppose that one shall sin and another be charged with the guilt 
and exposed to the punis!iment of if. But, 

4. It remams that we are made sinners, through Adam’; 
disobedience; BY A SUCCESSION OF CONSEGUENCES. Adam 
transgressed the law of his God; the consequence of which, to 
him, was the corruption ofhis nature. His nature thus became 
corrupt ; the consequence of which, to his posterity, is the cor- 
ruption of their nature. Our natures are corrupt ; the conse. 
quence of which, tous, is, our personal actions are sinful, 
This statement, it is believed, gives the true light of the passage 
under consideration, ‘* By one man’s disobedienee, many were 
made sinners.” 

By the fall, Adam became a polluted unholy creature ; and 
he begat children in his own likeness ; impure, depraved, anf} 
sinful. And it cannot otherwise be, in reference to the estab- 
lished laws of nature. Fer, * Who ¢an briag a clean thing 
out of an unclean ?” Not one; Job. xiv. 4. A fountain defiled, 
will send forth a polluted stream. <A treé corrupt, will produce 
unpicasant fruit. And we, proceeding from sinful parents by 
ordinary generation, possess all the evil propensities of the first 
sinning pair. This derived pollution of nature, in scripture, i: 
called the old man; because it consists of various parts and 
members, pioducing every kind cf iniquity ; and because iti 
merely as old as the first man, and dwells in each of us a 
soon as we have abeginning. It is often called the flesh ; be- 
cause it is propagated by the flesh, and is carnal, corrupt, and 
opposed to the spirst of grace. It is also called a law in our 
members, warring against the law of the mind, having force, 
power and authority with it. It is the source from whence ai 
evil volitions Now, aud the cause why our voluntary exercise: 
are sinful rather than holy. 

These appellations given to the corruption of human nature, 
may be cousidcred as collateral evidences of its existence. 


5 
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THE AWAKENED SINNER. 


Methinks I behold the awakened sinner, sobbing with 2* 
guish, and bathed in tears; fixed in fthonght and indulging 
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flections about his state and his danger.—The law, how holy, | 
which I have transgressed, the curse, ‘how awful, that I have 
incurred! My crimes, ‘how numerous! ‘their aggravations, 
how dreadful! ‘how ineffably wretched my state ! for my soul, 
my immortal all is in the utmost jeopardy. ‘What shall I do? 
Whither-shall I'flee for refuge ? Shall [took for relief to car- 
sal enjoyments, and sinful pleasures? Shall Ihave recourse to 
the -spdrkling ‘bowl, or frequent the eircles of polite-amuse- 
ment ? Such a‘procedure, would enhance my guilt, and in- 
erease my*torment ; would be like seeking an asylum ‘in hell. 
Shall l plead with my Sovereign and Judge, that! havenot been 
so wicked, and vile as others? But how shall'l prove the fact ? 
Or if | could, the debtor that owes fifty-pence, having nothing 
to pay, is equally obnoxious to an arrest and a prison, with 
one that owes five hundred, for Jehovah declares, -Cursed is 
every one that continues not in all things, written in the law to 
do them.—But have I performed no good works, nor any obe- 
dience, from which I may build my hope of acceptance? Here 
alas! lamentirely destitute? ~*Conscious l am, that have 
not loved God, that 1 have not seught:his glory; and without 
these there is no acceptable obedience. My very prayers need 
atonement, and my tears want washing. Shall 1-promise a- 
mendment, and vow. reformation, if he, to whom‘ have forfeit- 
ed my life, will be pleased tospare it? ‘Shali Isay .with-him 
in the parable, that owed ten thousand:talents, have -patience 
with me, and I will pay thee all? “This would be an evidence 
of unparalleled pride, and an instance of the greatest folly. 
My debt, like his, is enormous ; and would my -Creator com- 
pound with me, for the widow’s two mites, I should still be in- 
solvent. ‘now find by-experiencc, that | am-utterly without 
strength. But supposing ‘I posseszed abilities, and were to per- 
form a perfect ebedience in future; this would make no amend 
for my past transgressions; the old and heavy transgressions 
would still stand against me. Had my offences been .commit- 
ted against a fellow creature, 1 might possibly have been.able 
to. muke compensation. But they are against my Maker, to 


whom I owe my time and talents; all that I have and all that 


lam. If one man sin against another, the Judge shall judge 
hin; but if a man sin against the Lord, who shall intreat for 
him, or how shall.the offender atone for his crime? It is the 
Infinite Jehovah against whom | have sinned: It is the eter- 
nal sovereign of all-worlds, against whom I have rebelled. 
Who then shall intreat for me! Yes, I have trampled on infi- 
nite authority. The language of my stubbern heart bas been, 
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who is the Lord, that 1 should obey him? as the universal 
governor, [have renouced his dominion, and seated myself 
on the throne ; as my constant benefactor, I have abused his 
mercies to his dishonor. Infinitely perfect and supremely ami- 
able as he isin himself, I have neither loved nor adored him, 
{ have treated him as though he deserved neither affection nor 
reverence. I have preferred the vilest lusts, and the gratifica- 
tion of the worst avpetites,. to his-honor and service. How 
have I neglected the divine word and sacred worship ? I have 
treated the bible as. if it were vot worthy. of a serious perusal, 
and in so doing have been a practical deist. The assemblies of 
the saints, my closet,. my. conscience, all bear testimony against 
me, that: £ have lived, as without God wm the world; or if at 
any time | have attended religious worship in public,or private, 
how have! mocked my Maker? I have behaved myself in his 
awful presence, as though he had been a senseless Idol ; one 
who neither knew, nor cared, how he was worshipped. When 
I pretended to acknowledve my sins, my confessions froze on 
my formal lips: and if | asked for heavenly blessings, it was 
as though [had little or no necessity for them. With delight, 
and avidity, | have pursucd transitory pleasures and vicious en- 
joyments ; but as to the worship of God, I have been ready to 
ery, what a weariness is it ? | have said to God, it has been 
the language of my heart and conduct, Depart from me, or If 
desire not the knowledge of thy ways. Whatis the Almighty, 
that I should serve him? and what profit should I have, iff 
should pray to him? Can Idoubt then, and I question fora 
single momert, whether | ought to be damned! dreadful pun- 
ishment.! imagination recoils at the thought. The idea chills 
my blood. Heaven. avert the impending, the righteous ven- 
geance !—But God is just ; and justice requires that sin should 
not escape with impunity, Docs it not follow then, that my 
eternal misery is inevitable? In what other way can the 
rights of the God-head, the honor of divine holiness, truth, and 
justice, be mentioned? If 10 other way can be found, wretch 
that lam ! I am undone ; yea, Jost forever. My mouth must 
be stopped. have noright tucomplain. But is there nothing 
in thy character that may eneourage a miserable creature, and 
a guilty criminal, to look for mercy and hope for acceptance ¢ 
Ast thou not a compassionate Savior, as well as a just God ? 
Is not Jesus thy only son, and hast thou not set him forth as a 
propitiation through faith in his blood ? To him, therefore, as 
my only asylum from divine wrath, I would flee. Yet, if re- 
Pulsed, dare mot, lL cannot complain; for I have no claim on 
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thy mercy 3 only, if it seems good to thee to save the vilest of 
sinners, the most wretched of creatures ; if it please thee to €x- 
tend infinite mercy to one who deserves infinite misery, and 7s 
obliged to condemn himself; the greater will be the glory of 
thy compassion. However, as a suppliant at the throne of 
grace ; 48a perishing sinner, who has no hope but in sovereign 
mercy, and in the blood of the cross; | am resolved to wait, 
until freely received, or absolutely rejected. If rejected, 1 
must bear it as my justdesert; if accepted, boundless grace 
shall have all the glory. 


Solemnities of the Judgment Day. 


—00290U90000—~ 
THE SOLEMNITIES OF TRIE JUDGMENT DAY. 


HOW awful will be that day which will reveal through the 
expanding skies the Judge of quick and dead! While all na- 
ture is in convulsion, the elements melting, the world dissoly. 
ing, the sea boiling, the mountains trembling, the hills retiring, 
the stars falling, the sun darkening, and the moon turning to 
blood! The great trumpet sounding, the tombs bursting, the 
dead arising, devils howling, atheists quaking, deists wailing, 
universalists astonished, arians disappointed, hypocrites con- 
founded, and simmers of every. description trembling ; while 
they behold indignation and wrath, tribulation and anguish, 
with all the wrathful vengeance of incensed Om»ipotence fall- 
ing upon them. They shall also, with awful astonishment, 
behold the books opening, conscience accusing, justice thunder- 
ing, heaven condemning, Jehovah frowning, hel! approaching, 
and eternal destruction opening, while all hope and happiness 
are everlastingly fleeiag. 


REFLECTION. 


Q, my soul, are these solemnities before thee ? Does eve- 
ry hour and every day bring thee nearer to them? Will the 
moment surely come when | must die, my body go to the 
pale congregation ofthe dead, and the immortal soul enter 
the invisible world 2 Must | stand before the omnicient. God, 
who knows all my thoughts and actions? Am I constantly 
ripening for the joys of heaven, or the miseries of hell ? Must 
I soon hear the Judge pronounce my doom ? What then am I 
doing ? Shall I deliberately walk in the path to ruin, and 
constantly sin against an holy God? Shall 1 gumber till [ 2 
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Vanity inscribed on all. things 
wake in a ? Why am.I so thoughtless’; so: regardless of 





my bést °° Will a man be sporting from. the prison to 
the fatal gallows, when in-cne hour he must go to the shades. 
of darkness ;. and shall [ be filled with mirth.and folly. while 
on the brink of ruin? Almighty God, awaken. thou. my: stupid 
soul,.and be merciful to me a sinner.. . Pluck me as a brand 
from the everlasting. burnings, and wash my polluted soul in 
the Savior’s blood. Create within me a clean heart,.O God, 

and renew a right spirit within-me.. Permit me to ‘dwell is 
thy presence, where is fullness of joy ; and at thy right hand, 
where there are pleasures forevermore. 


—00000)90009-— 


VANITY INSCRIBED ON ALL THINGS. 


TIME, like a flowing:stream, makes haste into eternity,.and 
is forever lost and swallowed up there ;. and while it is hasten- 
ing to its period, it sweeps away-all things with it which are 
Hot immortal. There is a limit appointed by Providence to 
the duration of all the pleasant Be desirable scenes of life, to 
all the works of the hands of men, with all the glories and ex- 
¢ellencies of animal nature,.and all that is made of. flesh and 
blood. Let us not: doat upon any thing here below,-for heav- 
en hath inscribed vanity upon it. The moment is hastening: 
when the decree of heaven shall be uttered, and Providence 
shall pronounce upon every glory of the earth, ‘¢ Its time shall: 
be no longer.” 

What is this stately building, that princely palace,. which 
now entertains and amuses our sight, with ranks of marble col- 
urns, and wide spreading arches, that gay edifice which. en- 
riches our imagination with a thousand royal ornaments, and 
a profusion’ of costly and glittering furniture ? Time and all 
its circling hours, with a swift wing, are brushing them away : 
decay steals upon it insensibly, & a few years hence it shall hie 
in mouldering ruin and desolation. Unhappy possessor, if he 
have no better inheritance ! 

What are those fine and elegant gardens,. those delightful 


walks, those gentle ascents and soft declining hopes,which. raise 


and sink the eye by turns to a thousand vegetable pleasures : 4 
How lovely are those sweet borders, and: those growing varie- 
ties of bloom and fruit, which recal lost paradise to mind !— 

Those lovely parterres ‘which regale the sense with vital fra- 
grancy, and make glad the sight by their refreshing verdure 
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and intermingled flowery: beauties!’ The scythe of time is 
passing over them all : they wither, they die away, they drop 
and vanish into dust; their duration is short ; a few monthe 


deface all their yearly glories, and within a few years, perhaps _ 


all these rising terrace-walks, these gentle verging declivities, 
shall lose all order and elegance, and become a rugged heap 
of ruins: those well distinguished borders and parterres shall 
be levelled in confusion, and thrown into common earth again, 
for the ox and the ass to graze upon. Unhappy man, who 
possesses this agreeable spot of ground, if he have no paradise 
soore durable than this ! 

And no wonder that these labors of the hands of men should 
perish, when even the works of God are perishable! 

What are these visible heavens, those lower skies, and this 
globe of the earth? They are, indeed, the glorious workman- 
shipofthe Almighty. But they are waxing old, and waiting 
their period too, when the angel shail pronounce upon them 
that time shall be no more. The heavens shall be folded up 
as a vesture, the elements of the lower world shall melt with 
a fervent heat, and the earth, and all the works thereof, shall 
be burnt with fire. May the unruinable world be but my 
portion, and the heaven of heavens my inheritance, which is 
built for an eternal mansion for the sons of God : These build- 
ings shall outlive time and nature, and exist through unknown 
ages of felicity !. 

What have we mortals to be proud of im our present state, 
when every human glory is so fugitive and fading? Let the 
brightest and best of us say to ourselves, that we are but dust 
and vanity. 

Is my body formed upon a graceful model? Are my limbs 
wellturned, and my complexion better colored than my neigh- 
bor’s? Beauty, even in perfection, is of the shortest date: @ 
few years will inform me that its bloom vanishes, its flower 
withers,. its lustre grows dim, its duration shall be no longer ; 
and, if tiie be prolonged, yet the pride and glory of it is for- 
ever lost in age and wrinkles ; or, perhaps, our vanity meets a 
speedier fate. Death and the grave, with a sovereign and ir-: 
resistible command, summon the brightest as well as the coars- 
est pieces of human nature, to lie down early in their cold em-. 
braces ; and at last they must all mix together among worms 
and corruption. 

‘Esop the deformed, and Helena the fair, are lost and un-. 
distinguished incommon earth, Nature, in its gayest bloom, 
is but a painted vanity. 











































hie dase os 


i eae ene ee ee 
® ee AA ME Oe BRM ee He 









































142 Vanity inscribed on all thing’s.. 

Are my nerves wellstrung and vigorous? Is my activity 
and strength far superiorto my neighbor’s in the daysof youth ? 
But youth hath its appointed limit ; age steals upon it, un. 
strings the nerves, and makes the force of nature languish jn. 
to infirmity and feebleness. Sampson and Goliath would have 
lost their boasted advantages of stature and their brawny limbg, 
inthe course of half a century, though the ove had escaped 
the sling of Pavid, and the other the vengeanee of his own 
hands in the ruin of Dagon’s temple. Man, in his best estate, 
is a flying shadow and vanity. 

Even those nobler powers of human life, which seem te 
have something angelical in them, I mean the powers of wit 
and fancy, gay imagination and capacious memory, they are 
al] subject to the same laws of decay and death What tho? 
they can raise and animate beautiful scenes in a moment, and, 
in imitation of creating power, can spread bright appearances 
and new worlds before the senses and the souls oftheir friends? 
What though they can entertain the better part of mankind, 
the refined and polite world with rapture ? These scenes of 
rapturous delight grow flat and old by a frequent review, 
and the very powers that raised them grow feeble apace.— 
What though they can raise immortal appiause and fame to 
their possessors? It is but the immortali.y of an empty name, 
2 mere succession of the breath of men, and it is a short sort of 
immortality too, which must die and perish when this world 
perishes. A poor shadow of duration indeed, while the real 
period of these powers is hastening every day: they languish 
and die.as fast as animal nature, which has a large share in 
them, makes haste to its decay ; and the time of their exer- 
eise shall shortly be no more. 

In vain the aged poct orthe painter would call up the muse 
‘and genius of their youth, and summon ail the arts of their 
imagination, to spread and dress out some visionary scene : in 
vain the elegant orator would recal the bold and masterly fig- 
ures, and all those flowery images which give ardor, grace, 
and dignity to his younger composures, and charmed every 
ear: they are gone, they are fled beyond the reach of the 
owner’s call ; their time is past, they are vailished and lost be- 
yond all hope of recovery. 

The God of nature has pronounced an impassable period upon 
all the powers, and pleasures, and glories of this mortal state. 
Let us then be afraid to make any of them our boast or our 
happiness, but point our affections to those diviner objects, 
whose nature is everlasting; let us seek those religious attaia- 
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ments, and those new-created powers of a sanctified mind, 


concerning which, it shall never be pronounced, that their 
time shall. be no longer. 

O may every one of us be content at the eall of heaven, to 
part with all that is pleasing or magnificent here on earth : 
jet us resign even these agreeable talents whea the God of na- 
ture demands; eod when the bour arrives that shall close 
our eyes to all visible things, & lay our fleshy structure in the 
dust, let us yield up our whole selves to ‘he hands of our cre- 
ator, Who shall reserve our spirits with himself ; and while 
we cheerfuliy give up all trat was mortal to the grave, we 
may lie down full of the joyful hope of a rising immortality. 
New and unknown powers and glories, brighter flames of im- 
agination, richer scenes of wit and fancy, and divimer talents 
are preparing for us when we shall awake from the dust, and 
the miod itself, shall have its faculties in a sublime state of im- 
provement. These shall make us equal, if not superior to an- 
gels, for we are nearer a kin to the 50n of God than they are, 
and therefore we shall be made more like him. 


[Watts on the Mind. 
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THE RAKE REFORMED IN THE HOUSE OF MOURNING. 


FLORINO was young and idle ; he gave himself up to al? 
the diversions of the town, and roved wild among the pleasures. 
of sense ; nor did he confine himself within the limits of vir- 
tue, or withhold bis heart from any forbidden joy. Often hath 
he been heard to ridicule marriage, and: affirm that no man 
can mourn heartily for a dead wife ; for then he hath leave by 
the law to choose a new companion, to riot in all the gayer 


scenes of a new courtship, and perhaps to advance his fortune 
too. 


occasion.” He weut the next day, in all the wantonness of 
his heart, to fulfil his design, inhuman and barbarous as it was, 
and to sport with solemn sorrew. But when Lucius appeared, 
the man of gaiety was strangely surprised ; he saw suca a 
sincere and inimitable distress sitting on his countenance, and 
Ciscovering itself in every air and action, that he dropt his eru- 
. purpose, his soul began to melt, andhe assumed the com- 
Orter, 
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When he heard of the death of Serena, “ Well,” said he, - 
“IT will go visit my friend Lucius, and rally him a litle on this - 
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Florino’s methods of consolation were all drawn from twe 
topics : some from fate and necessity, advising an heroic indo- 
lence about unavoidable events, which are past and cannot be 
reversed ; and some were derived from the various amuse- 
ments of life which call the soul abroad, and divide and scatter 
the thoughts, and suffer not the mind to attend to its inward 
anguish. ‘ Come, Lucius,” said he, “ come, smooth your 
brows a little, and brighten up for an hour or two. Come a- 
long with me to a concert this evening, where you shall hear 
some of the best pieces of music that were ever composed, and 
performed by some of the best hands that ever touched an in- 
strument. ‘To-morrow [| will wait on you to the play, or if you 
please to the new opera, where the scenes are so surprising 
and gay, they would:almost tempt an old hermit from his be- 
loved cell, and cat! back his years to three-and-twenty. Come, 

my friend. what have the living to do with the dead? Do but 
forget your grievances a little, and they will die too: Come, 
shake off the spleen, divert your heart with the entertainments 
of wit and melody, & cail away your fancy from these gloomy 
and useless conte ‘mplations. ” Thus he ran on in his own way 
of talking, and opened to his mourning friend the best springs 
of comfort that he was acquainted with. 

Lucius endured this prattle as long as he was able to endure 
it, but it had no manner of influence to staunch the bleeding 
wound, or to abate his smarting sorrows. His pain waxed 
more intense by such sort of applications, and the grief soon 
grew too unruly to contain itself, 

Lucius then asked leave to retire a little : Florine followed 
him softly, at a distance, to the door of his cioset, where in- 
deed be observed not any of the rules of civility or just decen- 
cy, but placed himself near enough to listen how the passion 
took its vent ; and there be heard the distressed Lucius mourn- 
ing over Serena’s death, in such fanguage as this: 

What did Florino talk about ? Necessity and Fate ? Alas' 
this is my misery, that so painful an event cannot be reversed, 
that the divine will has made it late, there is a necessity of my 
enduring it. 

Plays, and music, and operas! What poor trifles are these 
to give ease toa wounded heart ! Toa heart that has lost its 
choieest half! <A heart that lies bleeding in deep anguish un- 
der such a keen parting stroke, and the long, long absence of 
my Serena! She is gone. The desire of mine eyes and 
the delight of my soul is gone. The first of earthly com- 
forts, and the best of mortal biessings, She is gone, and she 
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has taken with her all that was pleasant, all that could bright- 
en the gloomy hours of life, that could soften the cares, and 
relieve the burdens of it.—She is gone, and the best portion 
and joy of my life is departed. Will she never return, never 
come back and bless my eyes again? No: never, never. 
She will no more come back to visit this wretched world, and 
to dry these weeping eyes. That best portion of my life, that 
dearest blessing is gone, and willreturn no more. Sorrows 
in long succession await me while I live ; all my future days 
are marked out for grief and darkness. Let the man who feels 
no inward pain at the loss of such a partner, dress his dwell- 
ing in biack shades and dismal formalities : Let bim draw the 
curtains of darkness around him, and teach his chambers a fash- 
ionable mourning ; but real anguish of heart needs none of 
these modish and dissembled sorrows. My soul is hung round 
with dark images in all her apartments, and every scene is sin- 
cere lamentation and death. 

I thought once I had some pretences to the courage of a 
man ; but this is a season of untried distress:—I now shudder 
at a thought, I start at shadows, my spirits are sunk, and hor- 
ror has taken hold of me. I feel passions in me that were un- 
known before ; love has its own proper grief and peculiar an- 
guish. Mourning love has those agonies and those sinkings 
of spirit which are known only to bereaved and virtuous lov- 
ers. | 

I stalk about like a ghost, in musing silence, till the gather- 
ing sorrow grows too big for the heart, and bursts out into 
weak and unmanly wailings. Strange and overwhelming 
stroke indeed! It has melted all the man within me down to 
softness ; my nature is gone back to childhood again; I would 
miantain the dignity of my age and sex, but these eyes rebel 
and betray me ; the eyelids are full, they overflow ; the drops 
of love and grief trickle down my cheeks, and plough the fur- 
rows ofage there before their time. 

How often ina day are those sluices opened afresh! The 
sight of every friend that knew her call: up my weaknest, and 
betrays my frailty. lam quite ashamed of myself. What 
shall | do? Is there nothing of manhood left about my heart ? 
1 will resist the passion, | will struggle with nature, I will 
grow indolent and forbid my tears. Alas! poor feeble wretch 
thatlam! In vaio I struggle ; in vain I resist: The assum- 
ed indolence vanishes ; the rea] passion works within, it swells 
and bears dewn all before it: the torrent rises and prevails 
hourly, and nature will have its way. Even the Sen of God, 
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wher he became man was found weeping at the tomb of ¢ 
darling fiiend. Lazarus died and Jesus wept ! 

O my soul, what shall I do to relieve this heart-ache! How 
sha!l I cure this painful sensibility ? Is there no opiate will) 
reach it? Whither shall I'g6 to leave my sorrows behind 
rne ? I wander from one reom to another, and wherever | 
go ! still seem to seek her, but I miss her still. My imagina- 
tion fiatters me with her lovely image, and tempts me to doubt, 
is she dead indeed ?- My fond imagination would fain forget 
her ceath-bed, and impose upon my hope that I shall find her 
somewhere. !{ visit her apartment,-I steal into her closet: In 
days past, when I have missed her in the parlor, how often 
have | found the dear creature inthat beloved corner of the 
house, that sweet place of divine retirement and converse with 
heaven! But even'that closet is empty now. I go thither, 
and | retire in disappointment and confusion. 

Methinks I should meet her in some of her walks, in some 
of hsr family cares, or her innocent amusements: I should see 
her face, methinks | should hear her voice, and exchange a 
tender word or two. Ah, foolish rovings of a distressed. 
or disquieted fancy! Every room is empty and silent ; closet, 
parlors, chambers, all empty, all silent ; and that very silence 
and emptiness proclaim my sorrows :. even emptiness and deep 
silence join to confess the painful loss. ' 

Shall I try then to put her quite out of my thoughts, since 
she will come no more witbin the reach of my senses? Shall 
1 loosen the fair picture, and drop it from my heart, since the 
fairer origival isforever gone ? Go then, fair picture,- go 
from my bosom, and appear to my soul no more. Hard word ! 
but it must be done : go, depart thou dearest form; thow most: 
lovely of images, go from my heart: thy presence is now too 
painful in that tender part of me. QO, unhappy world! thy 
presence painful? A dismalchange indeed! When thou 
wert wont to arise and shew thyself there, graces and joys 
were wont to arise and shew, themselves: graces and joys 
went always with her; nor did her image ever appear with- 
out them, till that dark and bitter day thet spread the veil of 
death over her: but her image, drest in that gloomy veil, hath 
lost all the attendant joys and graces. Let her picture vanish 
from my soul then, since it has lost those endearing attendants 
—let it vanish away into forgetfulness, for death has robbed 
it ofevery grace and every joy. 

Yet stay a little there, tempting image, let me once more 
survey thee: stav a little moment, and ict me take one last 
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glance, one solemn farewell. Isthere not something in the 
resemblance of her toc lovely still to have it quite banished 
from my heart? Can I set my soul at work to try to forget 
her? Can I dealso unkindly with one who would never 
have forgotten me ?. Can my soul live without her image on 
it? Js it not stampt there too deep ever to be effaced? 
Methinks I feel all my heart-strings wrapt around ber, and 
grow so fast to that dear picture in my fancy, they seem to be 
rooted there. ‘To be‘divided from it is to die. © Why should I 
then pursue so vain and fruitless an attempt? What! forget 
myself, forget my life! No; it cannot be; nor can! bear to 


‘think-of such a rude and cruel treatment of an image so much 


deserving and-so much beloved. Neither passion nor reason 
permits me to forget her, nor is.it within my power. She, is 
present to almost all my thoughts; -she is with me in all my 
motions: grief has arrows with her name upon them that stick 
as fast and as deep as those of love ; they cleave to my vitals 


wheresoever [ go, but with a quicker sensation and keen-<r pain. 


Alas! itis love and grief together that have shot all their ar- 
rows into my heart, and filled every vein with accute anguish 
and long distress. 

Whither then shall I fly to find-solace and ease ? Icannot 
depart from myself; I cannot abanden these tender and-smart- 
ing sensations. Shall I quit the house and all-the apartments 
of it which renew her dear memory ? Shall [ rove in these 
open fields, which lie near my dwelling, and spread wide their 
pleasing verdure ? Shall I give my soul a loose to ali nature 
that smiles around me, or shall [ confine my daily walk to this 
shady and delightful garden ? Oh, no: neither of these will 
relieve my anguish. Serena has too often blessed me with 
her company, both in this garden, and in these fields. Her 
very name seems written on every tree :-I shall think of her, 
and fancy | see her in every step [ take. Here she pressed 
the grass with her feet.; here she gathered violets and roses 
and refreshing heibs, and gave the lovely collection of sweet- 
ness into my hand. But, alas! the sweetest violet and the 
fairest rose is failen, is withered, and is no more. Farewel 
then, ye fields and gardens, with all your varieties of green 
and flowery joys! Yeare all adesert, a barren wilderness, 


‘since Serena has forever left you and will be seen there no 


more. 
But can friends do nothing to comfort a mourner? Come, 
my wise friends, surround me, and divert my cares with your 


‘agrecable conversation. Can books affurd norelief? Come, 
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my books, ye volumes of knowledge, ye labors of the learned 
dead ; come, fill up my hours with some soothing amusement, 
I call my better friends about me. I fly to the heroes’ and 
philosophers of ancient ages, to employ my soul among them. 
But, alas! neither learning nor books amuse me, nor green 
and smiling prospects of nature delight me, nor conversation 
with my wisest and best friends can entertain me in these dark 
and melancholy hours. Solitude, solitude, in some unseen cCor- 
ner, some lonely grotto, overgrown with shades; this is my 
dearest choice! Let me dwell in my beloved solitude, where 
none shall come near me ; midnight and solitude are the most 
pleasing things to a man whois weary of day-light, and of all 
the scenes of this visible and busy world. I would eat and 
drink and dwell alone, though this lonesome humor soothes and 
gratifies the painful passion, and gives me up to the tyranny of 
my sharpest sorrows. Strange mixture that | am made of! | 
mourn and grieve even to death, and yet 1 seem fond of noth. 
ing but grief and mourning. 

Woe p me! Is there nothingon earth can divert, nothing re- 
lieve me? Then let my thoughts ascend to paradise and heav- 
en, there I shall find her better part ; and grief must not en- 
ter there. From this hour, take a new turn, O mv soul, and 
never think of Serena but as shining and rejoicing among the 
spirits of the blest, and in the presence of her God. Rise of- 
ten in holy meditation to the celestial world, and betake thy- 
self to more intense piety. Devotion has wings that will bear 
thee high above the tumults and passions of lower life: devo- 
tion will direct and speed thy flight to a country of brighter 
scenes. 

Shake off this earthiness of mind, this dust of mortality that 
hangs about thee ; rise upward often in an hour, and dwell 
much in those regions whither thy devout partner is gone :-— 
thy better half is safely arrived there, and that world knows 
nothing but joy and love. 

She is gone; the prophets and the apostles and the 
best of departed souls have marked out her way to heaven: 
bear witness, ye apostles and holy prophets, ye best of depart- 
ed souls, bear witness, that 1 am seeking to follow her in the 
appointed moment. Let the wheels of nature and time roll on 
apace in their destined way. Let suns and moons arise and 
set apace, and light a lonesome traveller onward to his home. 
Blessed Jesus, be thou my living Leader: Virtue and the traek 
of Serena’s font be my daily and delightful path. The track 
leads upward to the regions of love and joy. How can | dare 
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to wander from the path of virtue, lest I lose that beloved 
track ! Remember, O my son!, her footsteps are found in no 
other road ! : 

If my love to virtue should ever fail me, the steps of my Se- 
rena would mark out my way, and helpto secure me from 
wandering. Omay the kind influences of heaven descend 
from above, and establish and guard my pious resolutions ? 
May the divine powers of religion be my continual strength, 
and the hope of eternal things my never failing support, till 1] 
be dismissed from this prison of the flesh, and called to ascend 
to the spirits of the just made perfect; till I bid adieu to all that 
is not immortal, and go dweil with my God and my adored 
Saviour: There shall | find my lost Serena again, and share 
with her the unutterable joys of paradise. 

Here Lucius threw himself on the couch, and lay silent in 
profound meditation. 

When Florino had heard all this mournful rhapsody, he _re- 
tired and atole away in secret, for he was now utterly asha- 
med of his first barbarous design : he felt a sort of strange 
sympathy of sorrow, such as he never knew before ; and with 
it some sparks of virtue began to kindle in his bosom. As he 
mused, the fire burnt within, and at last it made its way to his 
lips, and vented itself: “ Well, (said he) I have learnt two 
excellent lessons today, andl hope! sha!l never forget them. 
There must be some vast and unknown pleasure ina virtuous 
love, beyond all the madness of wild and transcient amours ; 
otherwise, the loss of the object could never have wrought such 
deep and unfeigned woe in a soul so firm and manly as that of 
Lucius. I begin now to believe what Milton sung ; though I 
always read the lines before as mere poesy and fable. 


Hail wedded love, mysterious law, true source 

Of human offspring, sole propriety 
In paradise, of all things common else : 
By thee adulterous lust was driv’s from mea, 
Among fhe bestial herds to ranze ; by thee, 
Founded in reason, loyal, just, and pure, 
Relations dear, and all the charities 
Of tather, son, and brother, first were known : 
Perpetual fountain of domestic sweets. 
Here love his golden shafis employs, bere lights 
His constant lamp, and waves his purple wings, 
Reigns here and revels ; not in the bouglit smile 

f havlots, Joveless, joyless, unendear’d, 

astial amours, mixt dance, or wanton mask, 
Or midnight ball, &e. 
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Cause of Religious T oleration. 


‘ Blessed poet ! that could so happily unite love and virtue, 
| and draw so beautiful a scene of real felicity, which till this 
day I always thought was merely romantic and visionary !— 
Lucius has taught me to understand these lines, for he has felt 
them ; and methinks while I repeat them now, I feel a strange 
new sensation. I am convinced the blind poet saw deeper jn- 
to nature and truth than I could have imagined. 

“ There is, there is, (said-he) such a thing as a union of vir. 
tuous souls, where happiness is only-found. I find some glim- 
merings of sacred light rising upon me, some unknown pan- 
tings within after such a partner and such a life. 

“¢ Nor isthe other lesson which Ihave learnt at all inferior 
to this, but in truth it is of higher and more durable importance, 
I confess, since I wag nineteen years old, I never thought vir- 
tue and religion had been good for any thing, but to tie up 
children from mischief, and frighten fools: but now I find, by 
the conduct of my friend Lucius, that as the sweetest and sin- 
cerest joys of life are derived from virtue, so the most distress- 
ing sorrows may find a just relief in religion and sincere piety. 
Hear me, thou Almighty Maker, of my frame, pity and assist a 
returning wanderer: and O may thy hand stamp these lessons 

tapon my soul in everlasting characters !” [id. 





























—00000600000— 


THE CAUSE OF RELIGIOUS TOLERATION. 


Richmond, (Vir.) Oct. 6, 1810. 


‘OUR city has been lately interested by the meeting of the 
Association of the Baptists. The number of strangers who 
flocked hither, the respectability of the sect, the simplicity of 
their principles, and the enthusiasm with which their ministers 
propagate their tenets, gave a certain eclat to their exertions, 
and a new air to the occupations of the city. The association 
met on Fridy night, the 12th, and dissolved on Monday night, 
4) o’clock. About 800 strangers are estimated to have been 
present. The ordained and licensed preachers between 30 
and 40, of whom six or seven came from the other Association 
districts. | 

There were no proceedings of a gencral nature, conducted 
under the auspices of this meeting. On Sunday forenoon, the 
preaching was carried on at the Capitol, whither flowed e 
| tide of population, which the hall of the house of delegates 
| «ould not contain: and atthe Baptist and Methodist meeting 
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jiotises, by different ministers, who interchanged in the after- 
noon. A singular degree of harmony is said to have prevailed 
amongst all the * lovers of piety.” It was pleasing to see this 
€ spectacle of concord among them. ‘ The Methodists, (said a 
distinguished Baptist) acted on this occasion a liberal and 
friendly part, not only in furnishing their meeting house from 


t- first to last, but in attending the meetings at the different pla» 
1- ces, and in joining with apparent cordiality in the religious ex- 


- ercises ; for which the association expressed their thanks.” 
This association is called the Dover Association. There are 


ir in this district 37. churches, and 9628 members, as may be 
e. seen by reference to Semple’s “ History of the Virginian Bap- 
[- tists,’ pages 90, 91, a work lately published, and containing a 
p fm mine of Baptistical information, couched in the clearest and 
y simplest style. 

- The government of the Baptist Church is extremely simple 
. and equal. There are fifteen whole associations in the state, 
I besides four others which extend into other states. Each one 
2 # has aconstitution independent of the rest. The government 
$ both of the associations, the churches, and indeed of the whole 


socicty in Virginia, and throughout the world, is eminently re- 
publican ; for the decisions are always made by the majority. 
They are all in a perfect equality, except so far as they may be 
distinguished by their talents, their enthusi:asm, and their servi- 

ces. There are no dignitaries among their ministers. 
The purpose ofthe association is, to advise the churches in 
intricate cases of discipline ;’ to preserve an uniformity of senti- 
e ments and principles ; to cultivate an acquaintance between 
| the churches and their members ; and to supply vacant chureh- 
f es by the appointment of neighbouring pastors to attend them 
5 at stated periods. According to the Dover constitution, each 
church can send 5 delegates, and may send less. They are 


generally selected by the votes of the members of the church, 

and receive no pecuniary Compensation for their services. 

; Besides these associations, there is a more general Conven- 

) tion or General Meeting of Correspondence, which has been on 

. foot for a few years, and intended to knit the several associa- 
tions together. It bas not, however, yet received the sanction 

ofall these bodies in Virginia. 

The whole number of Baptists (communicants) in this state, 


is computed by Mr. Semple at 31,052. 

There was a period in this state, when the Baptists and oth- 
er’dissenters werg persecuted, and a particular church was fa- 
| voured and established by the law. But the revolutien of A- 
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merica overthrew the despotism of the church as well as that 
of the state: as our government is independent of Great Brit. 
tain, so.religion is independent of our government. Universal 
toleration is established by our constitution and laws, as well as 
by the feelings of the people. We have arrived at that happy 
summit, which had been viewed by the sages of Furope, as a 
theoretical Elysium, rather to be desired than enjoyed ; where 
every man is free to follow the dictates of his own eonscience, 
We have solved the problem, which had been so long agitated 
in the old world ; we have shewn how much happiness and har- 
mony spring from religious Toleration. When will the Irish 
Catholic, or the English Dissenter, be able to realize these 
beatific visions ° 

Even since the American Revolution, a partial attempt has 
been made to fetter the conscience by legal restrictions. A 
bill for a general assessment was referred to the people by one 
session of the general assembly ; but the Baptists came forward 
en masse; the voice of the people was against it, and the mon- 
ster expired. The next assembly rejected it ; and in place of 
it, passed the celebrated “ Act for establishlng Religious Free- 
dom ;” drawn up by the luminous and immortal pen of Thom- 
as Jefferson. Mass. Bap. Miss. Mag, 
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Extract of a letter from J. S. to the Rev. S. R. dated, 
Morristown, (New-Jersey,) July 4th, 1811. 


VERY DEAR ANDREV. Sir, 


As it may afford you some satisfaction to hear from me, 
freely embrace this opportunity to inform you that! have been 
inthe state of New-Jersey since last fall, and through the a- 
bundant goodness of God, have enjoyed comfortable health: 
but clouds of moral darkness have, for the most part, greatly 
obscured the celestial hemisphere ; so that | have enjoyed but 
teint and transient rays of divine light from the glorious Son of 
Righteousness ; yet I desire to bless the all-worthy & unchange- 
able God for the smallest manifesiations of his glory to a crea 
ture so undeserving. 

I have not preached but very little since | left you, froma 
conviction that my judicious and worthy brethren at G —; 
were not sufficiently satistied with respect tomy callto that 
important work, and partly because i myself have been in dis- 
tressing doubts, whether my Divine Lord required it of me in- 
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mediately if atall. Thus I have desisted, waiting for cooler 
deliberation, lest I should run before I am sent, and my pro- 
ductions be unsavory food for the dear Lambs of Christ; and 
lest my labors be as unripe fruit, and my services an unpleas- 
ant sacrifice toGod. Hence my time has passed heavily along 
for many months. Ob,I sigh and mourn! I pay and entreat 
the Lord daily, that he would direct me in this weighty matter. 
{ see that | am but achild, and know not whatto do. I know 
nothing of myself, and therefore desire, earnestly desire to ded- 
icate myself to the wise disposal of God whose wisdom is uner- 
ring. 1 can hardly find language to express the anxiety I often 
fee! to labor in the Lord’s vineyard, among the poor and desti- 
tute, where the Macedonian cry calls for better help than! can 
bestow, And, of late, I have a stronger conviction that I can- 
not discharge my duty as God requires me, without more pub- 
licly improving the small talent which I hope he has commit- 
ted to my charge. And fecling,as I trust, a willingness to 
sacrifice every worldly consideration and every minor object, 
that stands in competition with this important work, do resolve, 
by divine permission, to perform one tour in this employ, where 
God in his providence may open a door, or by any means di- 
rect me. O that he would give me wisdom in this my trying 
and needy case. 

Dear sir, | have not forgotten who has been over me in the 
Lord. I well remember the time when you found me wan- 
dering to and fro, as asheep without a shepherd. Scarcely 
did I dare to name the name of Jesus before men ; but, as a 
faithful under shepherd, you directed me to the fold of Christ. 
| still remember when you took me by the hand and carefully 
ied me into an understanding of the mysteries of the gospel, 
and fed me with the sincere milk of the word, according to the 
measure of grace giventoyou. In short, a grateful sense of 
your administrations to me in siekness and in health excites in 
me thanksgiving to the wise dispeser of all events : for, “ not 
unto us, O Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name be ali the glo- 
ry.” 

To the Church he adds— 

lhave not forgotten you my brethren inthe Lord. The 
dear attachment I possess for you, by the spirit of union and 
vond of peace, often makes me present with you in spirit, tho” 
absent in body. Being one in bonds with you, | shall ever 
suffer when I hear of your adversity, and ever rejoice when I 
hear of your prosperity. Dear Brethren, let us not be dis- 
heartened though we have tribulations in this world and suf- 
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fer for Christ’s sake. Is it not enough that the servant be a¢: 


his Lord ? In the world we must have tribulations, but in 
Christ we shall find peace. Why need the children of grace 
fear to die, or fall asleep in the armsof Jesus? Death will 
only take our weary souls from earth to heaven—from the 
dropping of the rillto the fountain head ;. and we shail only fall 
to rise In immortal glory. O blessed day, when we shall drop 
this mortal flesh, and become celestial inhahitants of the New 
Jerusalem. Anticipate the joys of a blessed eternity, when 
we shall leave all mortal sorrows and be forever with the Lord, 
O, my young bretliren, let us beware of slumbering, while the 
bridegroom tarrieth ; for we must all go forth to neet him.— 
Only be prepared to die, and we shall be prepared to live for. 
ever. O time, how short! Oeternity, how long! And who 
can dwell with devouring fire? May the mercitul Redeemer 
bless us all with pardoning grace, with sanctifying grace, and 
finally admit us to the peaceful realms.of endless rest. 

P. S. The judgments of God seem to be impending over this 
guilty land. We are almost daily called to witness scenes of 
mortality. With some Iam valled to converse and pray, 
most of whom appear to be strangers to experimental religion, 
and with reluctance agonise, groan and die. 


BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH OF DEACON REUBEN RARER, 
The righteous shall be in everlastiig remembrance. 


Departed this life in Fort-Ann, (N, Y.) on the 19th of Oct- 
last, in the fifty-third vear of his age, the much lamented 
Jeacon Reuben Baker. He was born in Rehoboth, (Mass.) on 
the 30th of May 1759; and his father dying when he was 
but five years old, he was seen deprived of parental care : 
Yet the Father of the fatherless never forsock him. In the 
mornmg of life he became a subject of serious impressions ; 
and when fourteen years old, wag hopefully brought to know 
himself and the joys of redeeming love. Directed by the prov- 
idence of God, he shoit!y after came to lra in Vermont ; 
where he suffered much bardship, ior four years, it being a 
time of war. About six months he speut in the continental 
service defending his country, where he impaired his health 
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and injured his constitution to that degree that he never got 
over it. After this, he went to reside in Cheshire, (Mass.) 
where he publicly gave himself to God in the ordinance of 
baptism, and united with the church of Christ in that place. 
Such was his exemplary piety that all who knew him took 
knowledge of him that he had been with Jesus. On the eighth 
of January 1783, he was married to Miss Lydia Mason, an a- 
miable compa nion ; and removed his family to lraon the 19th 
of the following March, where he was soon appointed to the 
Deacon’s office inthe church. He lived in !ra with his fami- 
Jy nine vears,and passed throngh peculiar trials in his own mind; 
yet he walked humbly with his God and enjoyed much of the 
Divine presence. About twenty years ago he moved to 
Westfield (now Fort-Ann,) where he now slumbers in the dust. 
Shortly after his removal to that place he was again appointed 
Deacon of the church, and continued to perform the duties of 
that office till his death. He was a member of the convention 
when the constitution of Vermont was revised. He was an o- 
verseer of the poor for many years in Fort-Ann. He was the 
supervisor of the town, and a Justice of the Peace when he di- 
ed ; and had sustained other impoitant offices of trust. The 
duties of all these stations he-discharged with accuracy and fi- 
delity. He was well instructed and finally establisted in the 
doctrines of the gospel, upon which he was capable of conver- 
sing with propriety and to edification. The doctrine of total 
humao depravity, he constantly inculcated, as tending to hum- 
ble the creature before an holy God. ‘The doctrine of eternal 
personal election, regeneration wholly by the agency of the 
holy Spirit, and the final perseverance of the saints, he consid- 
ered to be, clearly taught in the scriptures, and sources of real 
delight to the pious heart. He sacrecly revered the name of 
his God ; considering him to be a righteous sovereign, wisefand 
holy in all his purposes ; just and trae in all his ways; infinite 
and unchangable in his love ; and immutable in all his promis- 
es. Inshort, all the sentiments of revelation were peculiarly 
dear to him, and, theretore, his daily theme. He was correct 
and skilful in the discipline of the church of Christ, the care of 
which seemed tolie with weight upon him daily. Deacon 
Baker conscientiously observed the duties of the holy religion 
he professed. He piously revered the Sabbath as a day divine- 
ly appointed for public and private worship ; and regularly at- 
tended morning and evening devotion with his family. These 
and.other duties he discharged, not witha view of justitica- 
tion ; but from love to God and in obedience to his will. Fer, 
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nothing appeared more unpleasant to him than to hear worke 
and grace mixed together as the foundation of a sinner’s hope, 
In him the poor, the widow, and the fatherless found a sym- 
pathizing friend and benefactor. By his death community 
has lost a kind neighbor, a useiul hat and a lover of man- 
kind. The Church have lost a valuable member, a pillar and 


guide. His family have lost.......it can’t be told. But an af- 
flicted widow will. ever remember a kind and loving hus. 


= 


parent; one who instrumentally blessed them with the com. 
forts of life, who sympathized with them in sickness and dis- 
tress, who fervently prayed for their salvation, and taught 
their feet the path to heave 

Deacon Baker eminently possessed the qualifications of his 
office. He was grave, but not sullen ; cheerful, but not light ; 
meek, but not sad ; affable, but not double tongued ;  tempe- 
rate in all things ; and held the mystery of the faith in a pure 
conscience. 

He was the husband of a wife, grave and not slanderous ; 
sober and ree in allthings.) He possessed an uncommon 
talent io rub ing b 's family: all were regular and friendly, obe- 
dicnt and submissive. Thus being found, in good measure, 
blaireless, he used the office ofa deacon well ; and purchased 
to himselfa good degree and great boldness in the faith, whieh 
is in Christ Jesus. 

The disease which terminated his mortal life, was of the 
consumptive kind. He had been declining about two years ; 
yet cherished hopes ofa recovery. At length his complaint 
made such progress that he began to consider his time to be 
short. About two weeks before hisdeath, he was fully convin- 
ced that he must soon enter the invisible world. The thoughts 
of death and a separation from his family, at first, produced a 
strugele in his mind: yet God was the strength and support of 
his soul. For some days before his departure, he was blessed 
with such views of the divine glory and the joys of heaven, 
that he was fully weaned from the world with al) its endear- 
ments ; and was willing to depart and dwell in the besom of 
his God. | 

The last stages of his complaint were very painful and dis- 
tressing ; yet he was an example of poteenen and submission. 
Ife enjoyed his reason to the last moment ; but was incapa- 
bie of inuch conversation ; yet he evide ntly manifested a soul 
ripened for immortal felicity. At length the kind moment 


— 


came ; he fell asicepia the arma ot Jesus, and angels conduc 


band. The bereaved children will never forget an indulgent 
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ed him to the mansions of rest. He has left a feeble wife and 
ffteen children to mourn their incomparable loss. The wid- 
ow appears to be on the decline ; and, to human view, will 
ere long follow her deceased husband through the shades of 
death to the celestial mansions. 








MEMOIR OF MRS. JUDITH SMITH. 


Died, in Haverhill, Nov. 2d, 1810 ae . Judith onuth, aged 
36 y ars, consort of f Mr. Jonathan KS mit! 
neighbor and friend, she will long continue in the memory of 
her ecijaiiilanas. To eulogize her virtues, would to them be 
unnecessary, and a trespass upon her particular sentiments; 
for she often expressed dislike at the extravagant description 

of human excellence so frequent in biographical memoirs, 
thinking that they excited distrust, that such persons rather 
needed than possessed those qua ities ascribed to them. 

In early life she bad a taste for biblical knowledge ; and af- 
ter he r marriage, being fas ored to sit under the evangelical 
ministry of the late Dr. “He zekiah Smith, she imbibed correct 
doctrinal sentiments. After the death of that amiable man, 
and at the commencement of the religious revival in Haver- 
Hill, in 1804, she was deeply impressed, professed an acquaiht- 
ance with tne power of the gospel, and was baptized. 

Her progress in experimental knowledge was rapid, and 
her unassuming manner and judicious cc nversation rendered 
her pleasing and instructive. Against fanciful flights she was 


n. ray a companion, 


guarded by a scrupulous attachment to sci iptural. evidences ; 
ind from a languid insensibility she was prevented, by a partic- 
war delight in fervent piety. While her friends improved by 
her aequirements, they little thought she was so speedily ma- 
turing for a removal to glory. About eighteen months befare 
her decease she had a pulmonary attack, which being attend- 
ed with painsand frequent abscesses upon her lungs forbade 
hopes of her recovery ; but she cheerfully enouumteréd the dis- 
ease, and appeare d ‘ef ss discomposed than her friends, by faith 
enduring as seeing bim who ts invisible. 

As her disorder increased and tier flesh wasted, she would fre- 
quently say, ** There will be but iittle left for worms.” Once 
alter a violent spasm in which it seemed that nature must 
yield, she tremblingly expressed toa friend her hope in Ch rist, 
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nd mentioned the ¢atisfaction she realized in’ m Ising on 
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Newton’s LX XV hymn, and with resumed strength and uy. 
sual solemnity repeated the 4th verse : 


TI feel this mud-wall’d cottage shake, 
And long to see it fall ; 
That Ll my wilhag Aielt may take, 
To hit who is my all.” 


At another time, after being almost exhausted by coughing, 
she whispered in grateful accents,“ O how good is God te 
visit such a sinner °” 


* Why was T mace to hear his voice, 
And enter whiie there’s room ?”’ 


“ He did not choose me because I was better than others, 
but for his Son’s sake.” 


* Tis he adorn’d my neked sou!, 
® ° “ 
And trade sals ation nine ; 
VWpon a poor polluted worm, 
He makes his graces shine.” 


«« What cause have I fox thankfulness ! Can it be possible 
for those who know the truth, to think their works can save 
them ? Our best works are but as filthy rags.’’ 


* The spirit wronght my faith and love. 
And bope and every grace.” 


“* How can I doubt of this complete salvation? Christ ha¢ 
undertook the whole work” 


—'* Lest the shadow of a spot, 
Should on my soul be found” 


Numerous sentences of a similar kind were uttered to her 
friends, and she rarely let a visitor pass without some well: 
timed address. Her mind was so elevated with just  senti- 
ments, that many supposed she had no mentaltrials ; but she 
was so highly delighted with the doctrine of Christ, that com- 
plaint seemed unjust, and she studiously avoided every expres- 
sion that implied distrust of the veracity of Christ. Her wish 
was to recommend religion, without saddening her visitants or 
seeking commiseration by rehearsing her trials, yet to her con- 
fidential friends she freely related her conflicts. Her faith 
strengthened as her disorder increased, and about twelve days 
before her death, she had a presentiment of her dissolution, 
and fixed upon the time. After which she gradually advanced 
in intel’cctua!l vigor, and approximating to unclouded serenityy 
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